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GREAT GREAT LOVE MIND OF LOVE LOVING EMPTINESS


empty love from the empty place always there
every word is a love letter
no fear to tell you waiting on nothing
tell me again and again of empty love made from empty place
let me ask you again and again and love to hear empty love
no need to tell me again and again
tell me everything again and again i know


THE PHYSICAL IMPOSSIBILITY OF A DEADNAMED ANGEL IN THE MIND OF SOMEONE LIVING


when i said all that cheugy ass pure love feed thing
i had no idea till afterwards how much it meant to me
and how much my rage was a token of meaning in all
of you and wanting you because this really is it
this is at least the thought of the After the End
so my rage at your beautiful slowness can only
have been the most beautiful panic remembering
always why not this word now of all times your
fragile wounded mouth your teeth your simone weil
soul-mouth making nothing of it nothing cheap
divesting impressive language to say what if this is
what if the ‘seems so serious not to be here’
was the only thing my rage could say to
the bliss of an absent mouth that you held
me even so in this unacceptableness and did
not break against me like i thought what would
i know that you gave everything i said and i didn’t
notice it was there, right inside me, the dms themselves an acutely
painful heavenese what i would give no what i
would give it for to have been exactly what it was
and is, is now is is now is is is your mouth aright
now mine inside me is is is is it open is it open open love
behind the hatred there lies an infinite desire for love
is that it is this are allow me to hallucinate angelicism’s iambs
allow me to be the first to go extinct freal this time
the first to feel the entirety of the ‘how serious not to be here’
only for you in amidst loving the great vibe shifters
of my generation lol let me allow your then the jump
allow me to let you because if that hatred was nothing
then then then what is not no there is no nothing only
mouthing there is only love of one great single mouth


UNKNOWN SOUNDCLOUD ACCOUNT

and love to hear your silence for nothing extended
in me not to want to hear you slit out the stone’s
throat that saw you sink down with flowers in your
mouth I already foresaw all my love to you in a
brief one word flower ‘d lol how Id lollove 2 tell
you again but now cannot at all I’d love to
tell you but then would have told the end to
end and After the End to tell you again and again
until we cant be in heaven’s superSphere quite
superficial repeated tfw when bladee said one
word was enough and then said so many

TIME WHAT SKY IS IT

angelically in love with you skyysaying just
confused you with ziji ziji you are not Are
ziji you are in in ziji i get to love skyInSky
forever where you are the Time of the Sky
writ on my back i need to leave again
my leaving is fake all leaving is gone
hahaha your yes is nothing next to
silent influencers trend perfectly on
storm Knowledge’s next World


STOLEN SILENCE


to hope i could give u back your silence i
could never have broken for a second
wanting the no feed of all feeds the best


AFTER THE END


the End is now But we don’t have to be Part
of it (the End) let’s be a Part of something
Else, no? Something After the End


NOTHING NOBODY DOES NOT KNOW


I know that you will get there
perfected in each open secret
into the silence which more
than anyone you define
I know you are in it when
I am not when you are there
I am always there no sooner
there than there forever
no matter when no matter
where we smile through
your you back to our me


LOVE THAT YOU


love that you open loving for me again
in one word a one word love also opens
the one word in general i only want one word
love that you already kiss me in this
i know to make the beautiful inbetween
of god and god to make the inbetween of heavens
to say on sky on sky on sky on sky on sky
on sky is this really so serious not to be here
on what’s between skies make this language flat
is this our is on sky is this seems so serious to be
here sos sos the angelicism of kisses so serious
on sky to be here to never been here again?


ONE WORD LOVE

one word love
one word total love
enough for one
(how could you not be free)
ever just one
this starness
in a constellation of  滲み出るエロス
one word alone
how could i make
all words one
to say you open
compact you
kiss your kiss inside heartness
i only can want the cant is never
one word total love
after the End
the End in love to open
open into the free
supercomplete open open pls pls say and relax
and see through  
the so serious not to be here
see through
the words your own
one word love
love

LOVE


one word love one word total love enough for you (how could you not be free) ever just one this starness in a constellation of the great singularity of pure perfect love one word alone how could i make all words one to say you open compact you kiss your kiss inside heartness


PLS PLS


supercomplete open open pls pls relax and say


ONLY U ARE


only wanting and looking at you in looking and seeing without seeing nothing to do with the eyeballs


I WOULD DO ANYTHING FOR LOVE ESP INCUR ANOTHER’S SILENCE FOREVER SO THEY MAY BE FREE SOUNDS LIKE AN ALIBI ALAS


angelicially in love with you in letting
freedom not even my own in longing
i would do anything for love absolutely
not turning you into a thing may it pain
me to turn you into a thing a writing thing
did I ever do that forgive me totally pure love
alone instead, great singularity of pure perfect
love in silence without object always outside
raining inside a shared heart keep open to
kill me with yourself if i turned you into a thing


LOVE POEM III


Let not the thread of my song be cut while I sing
And let not my work end before its fulfilment
Let not the time of the sky be interrupted
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